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Groom. Then I perceive, when from the flame

Of love my scorch'd soul did retire,               i0

Your frozen heart in her place came,
And sweetly melted in that fire.

Bride.   3Tis true, for when that mutual change
Of souls was made, with equal gain,
I straight might feel diffus'd a strange              15

But gentle heat through every vein.

Chorus. 0 blest disunion! that doth so

Our bodies from our souls divide,
As two do one, and one four grow,
Each by contraction multiplied.                    20

Bride.   Thy bosom then I '11 make my nest,

Since there my willing soul doth perch.

Groom, And for my heart, in thy chaste breast,
I '11 make an everlasting search.

Chonis. 0 blest disunion! that doth so                           25

Our bodies from our souls divide,
As two do one, and one four grow,
Each by contraction multiplied.

OBSEQUIES TO THE LADY ANNE HAY

I HEARD the virgins sigh, I saw the sleek

And polish'd courtier channel his fresh cheek

With real tears; the new-betrothed maid

SmiPd not that day; the graver Senate laid

Their business by: of all the courtly throng                    5

Grief seaFd the heart, and silence bound the tongue.

I, that ne'er more of private sorrow knew

Than from rny pen some froward mistress drew,

And for the public woe had my dull sense

So sear'd with ever-adverse influence,                            10

As the invader's sword might have, unfelt,

Pierc'd my dead bosom, yet began to melt:

Griefs strong instinct did to my blood suggest

In the unknown loss peculiar interest.

But when I heard the noble Carlisle's gem,                   15

The fairest branch of Denny's ancient stem,